THE PLUTUS, 791-8 J 8

When first I'm entering with my sight restored
Into a house, 'twere meeter far that I
Confer a largess rather than receive.

WIFE. Then won't you take the welcoming-gifts I bring ?

WE.    Aye, by the hearth within, as custom bids.
So too we 'scape the vulgar tricks of farce.
It is not meet, witli such a Bard as ours,
To fling a shower of figs and comfits out
Amongst the audience, just to make them laugh.

WIFE. Well said indeed : for Dexinicus there
Is rising up, to scramble for the figs."

CA.     How pleasant 'tis to lead a prosperous life,
And that, expending nothing of one's own.
Into this house a heap of golden joys
Has hurled itself though nothing wrong we've done.
Truly a sweet and pleasant tiling is wealth.
With good white barley is our garner filled
And all our casks with red and fragrant wine.
And every vessel in the house is crammed
With gold and silver, wonderful to see.
The tank overflows with oil; the oil-flasks teem
With precious unguents ;  and the loft with figs.
And every cruet, pitcher, pannikin,
Is turned to bronze ; the mouldy Irenoherlots
That held the fish are all of silver now.
Our lantern, all at once, is ivory-framed.
And we the servants, play at odd-or-cvcn
With golden staters ; and to cleanse us, use
Not stones, but garlic-leaves, so nice we are.

" They ail enter the firms* : h&nc.cforth Carlo and Qhrcniyliis
come out by turn* ; th?\j are nwer on, the stage together* forme
interval elapMH hcfore (Jafio^ttjlrtit rnfranve. The Schol. says the
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/ens and Wealth brings plenty.